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all about the invalid. Why shouldn't we? After all,
none of us knew her.
At the dance one chubby lady provoked much
comment by appearing in a very brief paper skirt
and practically nothing else. I have never seen so
much fat flesh exposed by anyone off the stage
before. She said she was "Columbine."
This particular lady has already earned for herself
a certain notoriety by frequently leading off the less
reputable male passengers to her cabin. She is
constantly overheard making "dates" with them in
a clear, ringing voice in the bar, and the rendezvous
is always the same.
Well, anyhow, if she likes amusing herself in
that way, there is no earthly reason why she
shouldn't, though perhaps a little more discretion
would be wiser.
Anyway, she was affording me food for thought.
I was just wondering whether she really found her
sort of life satisfying (I believe she is married and
quite comfortably off), or whether, in a few years'
time, when she has no longer any pretensions to
looks, she will take to drink or to drugs or turn
into a petulant, hysterical invalid, when Mrs. T------
came up and told me that the invalid lady was dying
and that she could not last out the night.
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